KEEPING OPEN HOUSE

cash he needed, and so he became a property
owner. He no longer slept in the haymow
but had a room of his own and other rooms
to rent to the "high-toned traveling men."

From this I learned that laborers became
capitalists when they saved their money.
Right then I made up my mind that some day
mother would own a home. If father couldn't
save the money to buy it, I would. Years
afterward a wealthy Pittsburgh man who had
just built a fine residence in the fashionable
section of that town found himself in diffi-
culties and unable to occupy the house. He
offered it to me at a bargain. So I took my
parents to this place and told them it was to
be theirs. Mother declared that she certainly
never dreamed of having a "magnificent
home like this.9* She seemed to be greatly
pleased. But now I know that the sparkle in
her eyes was for me. Her boy had done all
this for his mother. If I had given her a pair
of shoes that pinched her feet, she would
have worn them smiling for my sake. Father
looked out the windows at the neighboring
residences. "Who lives there?" he asked.
"And who lives yonder?" I told him the
great names of bis neighbors.
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